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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Henry stepped into the bar after a long day of meetings at the office. He needed a beer to forget how bored he’d been sitting through all those presentations. He worked as an accountant for the government. It wasn’t a thrilling job, but it came with a slew of benefits.

“I’ll take whatever IPA you have on tap,” Henry said to the bartender as he sat on a stool. There was a scruffy man a few stools down with black smudges all over his body, like he worked with cars. Henry lifted his chin at the man before pulling out his phone to scroll through the news, even though he’d checked the feed only a few minutes before while sitting at a red light.

“Here you go,” the bartender said and slid a frothy beer down the bar.

Henry nodded in thanks as he read a news story that looked interesting. It was about money, which was what seemed to make Henry most happy. He could read stories about finances from morning to night. He scrolled and sipped, letting time pass as the light buzz set in.

“Want another?” the bartender asked when Henry finished his first beer.

“Yeah, sure. Can you watch my jacket while I go to the bathroom?”

The bartender nodded as he held a pint glass against the nozzle for draft beer. Henry thanked him and went to the bathroom. The scruffy man at the bar stopped him on the way back to his stool.

“Hey, wanna play a game of pool?”

Henry glanced at the empty pool table in the corner and figured playing a game beat reading more news. “Sure, we can play.”

“Awesome. I’m Sam.”

“Henry.”

They shook hands and headed over to the pool table after Henry grabbed his beer from the bar. They played solids and stripes. Sam was winning after sinking three in a row, but Henry was determined to catch up. He eventually did and won the game.

“That was fun,” Sam said as he placed his stick back on the wall. “Good game.”

“What? Afraid to go again?” Henry asked with his arms outstretched.

“No, I just want to sit my tired ass down,” Sam said and took a seat at a high-top table near where they’d played pool.

Henry shrugged and went to sit with Sam at the table. He learned that Sam was a mechanic who owned his own shop. Henry told Sam about his job as an accountant for the government. Sam asked Henry a few questions about taxes for his business. Henry normally would have charged a stranger for advice, but he liked Sam.

Henry tapped his phone’s screen to check the time. Over an hour had passed since they started playing pool. They’d been so busy talking that they still had a few sips of beer left.

“Hey, wait.”

“What?” Henry asked.

“Let me see that picture on your screen.”

Henry lifted an eyebrow and tapped his phone to show the picture of his home screen, which was a candid portrait of his girlfriend Cindy from a date they’d had at the park a few months back.

“How do you know Cindy?” Sam asked. “Is she your sister or something?”

“My sister?” Henry asked with a sneer. “No, she’s my girlfriend. Why? How do you know Cindy?”

“She’s my girlfriend!” Sam hollered.

The bartender glanced at them, lifting an eyebrow. Both men were standing on their feet, toe to toe. He wasn’t about to intervene, though. Last time the bartender broke up a fight, he’d ended up with a broken nose.

Henry was terrified of the scruffy man, but he wasn’t about to cower away from him either. Cindy was his girlfriend! “Your girlfriend? I think you’re mistaken. I was with her last night.”

“Oh! So, you’re the reason she couldn’t come over! You know what she told me?”

Henry lifted an eyebrow. “How would I know? We were too busy fooling around.”

Sam pushed Henry’s chest. Henry stumbled backwards, but he wasn’t about to be punked by some mechanic. Henry pushed on Sam’s chest. Sam grunted and balled his hand into a fist. He took a step toward Henry, but then he remembered where he’d ended up the last time that he got into a bar fight.

Sam had to spend a night behind bars.

“What? Too afraid to fight me?”

Sam snarled, but he wasn’t going to do more than he’d already done. Cindy was the one who’d been using them both! He would never hit her, but if anyone was at fault, it was her! Sam shook his head and grabbed his beer, heading back to the bar.

Henry was riled up and ready to fight. “Get back here, Sam! I’m going to kick your ass!” Henry said as he held his fist in front of his body, moving them like a cartoon character getting ready to box.

Sam was halfway to the bar. He turned toward Henry. “I’m not fighting you because you’re not worth it. Cindy is the one doing us wrong! If I should be mad at anyone, it’s her! She told me she loved me.” Sam felt tears forming in his eyes, but he wasn’t about to cry over a woman who couldn’t stay faithful.

Henry wanted to be angry at Sam, but the man was right! They shouldn’t be fighting each other. Cindy was the one who’d done them wrong! She was the one who deserved to pay. Henry snatched his beer and went over to the bar where Sam was sitting.

“How can we get back at her?” Henry asked.

“Man, I don’t know. I’ll probably just break up with her and move on,” said Sam.

“What? No! We can’t let that tramp get away with two-timing us. She deserves to pay! Should we slash her tires?”

“Slash her tires? Come on, dude. I’m a mechanic. What if it got out that I went around slashing tires? You know how bad that’d be for my business?”

“Fine!” Henry said. “What else?”

Sam just wanted to wash his hands of the situation, but Henry seemed determined. He figured it would be best for Cindy’s safety if he went along with Henry’s plan. The man seemed a bit deranged the more time Sam spent with him.

“What if one of us ‘stops by’ to surprise her?”

Henry rubbed his chin and nodded slowly. “That could work. I’m not supposed to see her until this weekend. What about you?”

“Thursday night,” he said. “She told me she had family stuff this weekend.”

“Oh, Cindy,” Henry said as he continued rubbing his chin with a sinister look in his eyes. “You’re going to pay.”

“What’s your number, man?”

Henry gave Sam his number, and then they paid their bills. They were set to sabotage Cindy Thursday night, but there was something Cindy liked about those men that neither of them had discussed.

A secret both were thinking but didn’t have the courage to acknowledge. A secret Cindy could and would use against them. Those boys had better think twice before they mess with the wrong girl.


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Cindy rubbed her hand along the side of Sam’s face. She stared into his dark brown eyes, thinking of how much they differed from Henry’s blue eyes. She felt bad for keeping them a secret from each other, but she needed both of them. They complimented different aspects of her personality.

“I missed you,” Cindy said. “I got you a present.”

Sam knew he was supposed to be upset with Cindy for having another boyfriend behind his back, but her presents were the best. He loved everything she gave him. She was the girl of his dreams. It pained him that tonight would be their last.

“You did?”

“Yes, darling. Wait here,” Cindy said and went over to her hall closet. She grabbed a wrapped box from the bottom. “I thought you could wear it tonight.”

Sam was already getting hard as he fingered the box in his hands. He carefully ripped open the seam, taking his time to dislodge the tape and remove the wrapping paper. Cindy watched with a sparkle in her green eyes as Sam opened the box.

There was a black translucent slip dress with a pair of black crotchless panties. There were also white stockings that had black polka dots. It was an adorable outfit, and Sam wanted to wear it while Cindy rode his dick, but Henry was due to arrive in the next half hour.

“What do you think?” Cindy asked, twirling her strawberry blonde hair around a finger.

“It’s perfect,” said Sam.

“Did you remember to shave?”

Sam bit his lip and shook his head. He normally shaved his entire body before coming over to Cindy’s but hadn’t because he planned on breaking up with her. The sexy black outfit was confusing him. It was making him wish he’d never run into that Henry guy at the bar.

If Sam hadn’t met Henry, he could be enjoying Cindy’s outfit without a care in the world. Ignorance truly was bliss.

“You didn’t shave, Sam? I thought we talked about this,” Cindy said and stood higher on her knees. She narrowed her eyes. Sam felt like the smallest person in the world. He thought to say something, but then there was a knock on the door. “This conversation isn’t over, Sam. You know what happens to bad boys, don’t you?”

Sam nodded and dropped his head, wondering how a petite woman like Cindy could bring him to his knees. She possessed powers Sam had never seen in other women he dated. Cindy was like a goddess in mortal form.

Cindy glanced through the peephole. Sam heard her curse under her breath, but there wasn’t a hint of nervousness in her voice when she opened the door and smiled at Henry standing on the other side.

“Henry! What are you doing here?” Cindy asked in a casual tone.

“Oh, I forgot my underwear here last time I came over,” Henry said. He glanced at Sam over Cindy’s shoulder and winked. 

Sam wanted the couch to eat him.

“Is that so? You’re absolutely certain that you left your underwear over here?” Cindy asked in a voice that challenged Henry to tell another lie if he dared.

Henry swallowed, suddenly a million times smaller. He considered what Cindy might do to him if he lied. Would she spank his ass? Would she stop buying him panties and cute outfits? Henry’s plan had been to scare Sam away somehow to get Cindy for himself, but he was quickly realizing everything might not turn out how he’d planned in his head.

“Uh,” Henry said after a long pause.

“Uh. Uh. Uh. Is that all you got, Henry?”

“I… I. You have no right, Cindy! Seeing this man behind my back!” Henry said and pointed to Sam sitting on the couch.

“Oh, hush, Henry! You act like we’re married or something. Get inside before my neighbors hear you,” Cindy said and opened her door wider.

Henry thought of leaving, but that would make Sam the winner, which was exactly the opposite of what he’d planned! Henry hated Cindy for turning the tables on him but stepped inside anyway.

“That’s my boy,” Cindy said with a smirk as she slowly closed the door.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Cindy crossed her arms as she stood over Henry and Sam. They were sitting on the couch and looked absolutely pathetic, like they might fall apart at any second, but Cindy was happy they were both there. She was tired of living a lie. She wanted both of her girly boys and wasn’t afraid to admit it.

“So, you guys found me out. How did it happen?”

Sam and Henry shared a look. Henry sighed and told the story of how they’d met at a bar and how Sam had seen a picture of Cindy on his screensaver.

Cindy put a hand on her chest. “Aw, do you really have my face as your lock screen picture?”

“Yeah.” Henry pulled out his phone and turned the screen toward Cindy to show her.

“That’s so sweet,” Cindy said and snatched Henry’s phone. “You really love me, don’t you?”

Henry’s face turned the color of a firetruck. He’d never felt more humiliated in his life. Did he mean nothing to Cindy? Was he just her toy? Sam had tucked the box with the slip dress and lingerie to the side, but Henry noticed it at that moment.

“Wait, you get him presents too?” Henry asked. He turned a new level of distraught as he stood from the couch. He was on the verge of tears. “I thought we had something. I thought you really loved me!”

“Oh, quiet down!” Cindy waved her hand in the air. “You boys are so sensitive! Everyone talks about girls being dramatic and sensitive, but it’s really the men. I swear.”

Cindy walked out of the room and came back with a little black box. She popped it open and pulled out a pre-rolled joint. Henry’s eyes widened. Weed was legal in their state, but he couldn’t smoke it! It was a drug!

“What are you doing with a joint, Cindy?”

Sam was smiling and sitting on the edge of the couch. He glanced over his shoulder at Henry. “Wait, you guys don’t smoke together?”

Cindy laughed as she lit a match, holding it under the end of the joint. She inhaled and blew out a huge cloud of smoke. Cindy coughed lightly before taking another hit. She passed the joint to Sam as she held in a puff, exhaling seconds later.

“I need a joint to deal with you boys,” Cindy said through coughs.

Henry felt disgusted. He loved Cindy, but her aura had completely changed colors. She wasn’t the woman he thought. Their earthshattering sex was real, though. Nobody could fake that.

“Here,” Sam said and held the joint in front of Henry’s face.

“No, I’m good.”

“Oh, don’t be a party pooper, Henry! They never test you at work,” Cindy said.

“They tested me when I got the job!”

“Like six years ago,” Cindy said with attitude. She shifted and leaned forward. Sam had passed her the joint. “What if I shotgun you?” Cindy asked as she placed the joint against her lips.

“I don’t know,” Henry said, but there was more curiosity than doubt in his voice. He wasn’t too worried about smoking. He knew of at least three coworkers who smoked weed regularly, but it wasn’t really his thing.

Cindy’s lips were, though. He loved those lips.

“That’s a yes,” Cindy said with smoke in her mouth as she leaned over to blow it into Henry’s.

Henry pressed his lips against Cindy’s and accepted the smoke as she filled his mouth. He coughed and felt a little buzz. It was different than how he felt after having a few sips of beer, and Henry quite liked the feeling.

“Another one,” he said. 

Cindy smirked and glanced at Sam. Henry followed her eyes, wondering what she was thinking. He had a sinking feeling in his gut. Cindy was a woman of many surprises.

“I want Sam to give you the next one.”

Henry swallowed and looked at the scruffy man. 

“Cindy,” said Sam. “Be reasonable. You know I’m not gay.”

“Don’t you want to make me happy?” Cindy asked with a gloomy face.

“Yeah, but—”

“Give him a shotgun,” Cindy said in a more affirmative tone.

Sam turned his head toward Henry. They stared at each other a long moment before Henry shrugged. Sam groaned and took the joint from Cindy’s fingers. Her green eyes twinkled as she looked at her boys, about to press their lips together for the first time.

She had so many ideas.

It felt like her head might explode.

Sam inhaled deeply and gave Henry a shotgun. It wasn’t so bad, so he gave the guy another. Then Cindy told Henry to take the joint and give Sam a shotgun. He shrugged and did what his woman wanted.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Two bags of chips and a sleeve of cookies later, Cindy couldn’t eat another bite. They were giggling like crazy. Instrumental music played in the background. Henry and Sam had clearly forgotten how they hated each other and were back under Cindy’s spell, which was exactly where she wanted them.

The thought of losing one of them was bad enough, let alone both.

Cindy clapped her hands and stood. She raced off to her bedroom and came back with the box she’d bought Henry for the weekend. She also had her box of makeup and nail polish and was ready to play some games.

“I got you a present,” Cindy said and held out the giftwrapped box.

“You did?” Henry asked. His eyes were bloodshot, and he couldn’t stop smiling.

“Yes, honey. You know I love to give you presents.”

“Open it, Henry!” Sam said in an excited voice.

Cindy grinned as she stood over her boys. Henry opened his present just as meticulously as Sam had because that was what Cindy liked. She hated when her boys tore open the presents. They’d each gotten a spanking for doing so, and Cindy wasn’t afraid to give out more.

Henry opened his box to find a similar outfit to what Sam got, except Henry’s outfit was pink! He had a pink translucent slip with matching crotchless panties. There was a pair of white stockings with pink polka dots.

“Yours is pink!” Sam said. 

“Did you get the same one?”

“Yes, but mine is black!” Sam pulled the box from his side. He held up his slip dress. Henry held up his. They laughed, and Cindy was smiling when they turned to face her.

“Did you forget to shave too, Henry?”

Henry bit his lip and looked at Sam through the corner of his eye before shaking his head.

Sam gasped. They’d had a plan to dump Cindy. They’d agreed neither of them would date her, but Henry obviously had other plans!

“I’m sorry, Sam. What do you expect? She buys me presents,” Henry said and hugged the pink slip dress against his face.

“Since you two boys were bad, we’re going all the way tonight,” Cindy said and held up her makeup bag. “I know I usually only put you guys in lingerie. Stuff you like, but that’s all about to change. I’m going to make you girls!”

“What?” they asked in unison.

“You heard me! You two were terrible! Plotting to break up with me. Don’t you know how broken I would have been?” Cindy asked with a hand on her chest. “How would that make you feel?”

“Not good,” they said at the same time.

“That’s right! Why can’t you two get along? I love you both the same.”

Henry and Sam looked at each other. They saw the truth. They both knew neither of them was leaving. Cindy had them under her spell. It was better to have half of her than none of her at all.

Who else would buy them pretty slip dresses and stockings?

“So, who’s ready to get started?” Cindy asked with a bright smile.

“Me,” they said at the same time and laughed.


 

CHAPTER 5

 

Henry had never worn makeup at Cindy’s place, but he was ready to do whatever Cindy asked. He’d already changed into the pink slip and crotchless panties and white stockings with pink polka dots. Now he was sitting in a chair that faced Cindy as she picked out makeup for his face.

“I’ve always loved how little hair you have naturally. You’re a lucky man,” Cindy said.

Henry had always wished he could grow a beard but never could. He liked having Cindy tell him that it was a positive in her book.

“The right tricks, and medication, can clear up the worst beards, but you don’t have that problem. You’re already much more feminine looking than you’d think.”

Henry swallowed as Cindy shook a bottle of liquid foundation. “Am I?”

“Yes,” she said. “Hold still.”

Henry nodded as Cindy placed drops of the foundation around his face. She rubbed it in with a sponge, explaining which moves did what and how it could transform his face. She brushed bronzer along his cheekbones. Used mascara on his lashes. She finished with a pink lip gloss over the lips.

“You’re gorgeous,” she said and grabbed a compact. She opened it and turned the mirror toward Henry. He couldn’t believe it. Cindy had completely transformed his face! If it weren’t for the short, balding hair on his head, he would have looked like a woman!

He did look like a woman!

“How did you do that?”

“You’ll learn,” Cindy said with a wink. “But we aren’t finished.”

“We’re not?”

Cindy shook her head. She stood and ran to her room. She came back with a blonde wig. It had straight hair with bangs that cut across the forehead. She put it on Henry’s head, adjusting it as she stared into his blue eyes. They were the only recognizable feature on his face.

“Shit, you’re gorgeous. Come over to the mirror,” Cindy said and hooked her arm under Henry’s shoulder. She led him to her bedroom and put him in front of her tall mirror. He covered his mouth when he saw his reflection for the first time.

“Is this real? Is it really me?” he asked.

“Yes!” Cindy said.

“I could pass as a woman,” Henry said in a soft whisper.

“Not with that manly voice, but we can work on it.” Cindy winked at Henry through the mirror and left him to go check on her other boy. The shower had stopped running and over half an hour had passed. “Sam, are you okay in there?”

“Yes,” he hollered. “Finishing up.”

“Perfect! Wait until you see Henry! She’s gorgeous!”

Henry didn’t miss the fact that Cindy had said ‘she’. He’d loved lingerie for years but never went further than the panties and stockings over his shaved legs. Everything else seemed too far, too extreme.

How wrong he’d been! Henry thought he looked like a gorgeous girl and had a weird desire to show the world while twirling in circles. Henry pulled out his phone and looked up videos on how to sound like a girl as he waited on the edge of Cindy’s bed.

Sam was standing in the bathroom, slowly patting his skin dry. He wondered how far Cindy would make him go. Would she want him to do stuff with Henry? Suck his dick? Take it up the ass? Sam didn’t know if he could. He loved Cindy, but that was too much! He couldn’t put another man’s cock in his mouth, even if he was dressed up as a girl!

“Sam, hurry up! Henry is already dressed and ready.”

“He’s also the one who went back on our plan.”

“Well, probably because that was a terrible, terrible plan! I can’t believe you two even thought to leave me!”

“Clearly Henry didn’t,” Sam said with a bundle of sass. He felt betrayed by Henry but didn’t blame the man. Cindy was the complete package. It only sucked that Sam had to share her, but maybe it wouldn’t be so bad.

Maybe it could even be fun.

Sam put on his translucent black slip dress with the black crotchless panties. He slid the white stockings with black polka dots up his shaved, moisturized legs. Cindy turned him in circles, checking that he’d shaved everything.

“Let’s do your makeup,” she said. “Henry, paint your nails while we wait!”

“Okay,” Henry hollered back in a much more girly voice than he’d been using earlier.

Cindy sat Sam in the same chair she’d used to transform Henry’s face. She got to work, using a darker foundation to properly match Sam’s skin, which was a few shades darker than Henry’s. She didn’t use bronzer because he had a natural glow about him, but she used a tiny amount of blush to hide Sam’s more masculine features. She painted his lips with a red lipstick, which popped on his thick lips.

“Wait here while I get a wig!”

Sam felt the heaviness of the makeup on his face as he waited for Cindy to return. She’d chosen a brown wig for Sam, fixing it into place. She couldn’t believe his transformation! It might have been even more striking than Henry’s, but either way, they both looked like girls!

“Come see,” Cindy shouted. She grabbed Sam’s hand to lead him to the bedroom where she had a tall mirror.

“Fuck, is that really me?”

“You look good, Sam!” Henry said from the bed. He was painting his nails pink to match his outfit.

Sam looked at Henry through the mirror. “You look good too, Henry.”

“Thanks! I feel great.”

Cindy covered her mouth as she took in the sight of her feminized boys. It was her dream come true, and she needed a picture to never forget. She grabbed Sam by the shoulders and led him to the bed. She pulled out her phone and opened the camera.

“Smile for the camera, girls!”

They grimaced but did exactly as Cindy had asked when she stomped her foot. They smiled. Henry even wrapped his arm over Sam’s shoulder, which made Sam relax. It was Cindy after all. Why shouldn’t he let her take a picture?

She snapped several and gushed before turning her phone upside-down on her dresser and running to the closet. There were sounds of rummaging, so Henry started up his video about how to sound more like a girl. Sam watched over Henry’s shoulder, moving his mouth without making any sounds.

They were lost in the video when Cindy came out of her closet with a flogger in her hand. Sam and Henry shared a look. They knew what Cindy had in mind.

“No!” Henry said. “We’ll be good. Won’t we, Sam?”

“Yes! You don’t need to spank us!”

“Girls, girls. We all know I need to spank you two. You were bad! Tell me why you were bad! What did you naughty girls do?”

Sam dropped his head. Henry did too.

“We tried to leave you,” they said at the same time.

“Now, that was a silly decision, wasn’t it, girls?”

“Yes,” they said together.

“Hands and knees! Now,” Cindy said and slapped the flogger against her dresser, sending her girls into action.


 

CHAPTER 6

 

Sam and Henry were on their hands and knees at the edge of the bed, dressed from head to toe as girls. Cindy paced behind them, running the tendrils of the flogger between her fingers, admiring how their asses poked out of the slips she’d made them wear. Cindy hated going behind their backs, but now she had both her dolls together! Cindy couldn’t think of anything better in the world.

“Will you be naughty again, girls?”

“No,” they shouted in unison. They glanced at each other. It was a weird sensation being feminized with another man, but they both loved Cindy so much that it didn’t matter. 

“Good, girls, but that doesn’t change the fact that I must spank those behinds. Lift up your dresses!”

Sam and Henry lifted their slips until they were around their waistlines. Their dicks hung out of the crotchless panties, which dangled between their spread thighs for Cindy’s viewing. She stepped forward and wrapped her hand around Henry’s dick.

Henry gasped and moaned as Cindy slowly rubbed his manhood. She felt him throbbing in her hand like he might cum, so she dropped his dick and walked over to Sam’s. 

Cindy loved how the black slip dress looked on Sam’s body. She ran her fingertips along his freshly shaved thighs until she was at his ass. She slapped his cheek lightly before spreading his ass to reveal his hole. Sam would never admit it to the world, but he loved penetration. He loved when Cindy shoved her dicks up his sissy hole.

Cindy reached between Sam’s legs and grabbed his hard dick. She pulled down on his balls, making him gasp, but she knew he liked it. Cindy wondered what else Sam might like as she let her eyes drift to the thick piece of meat hanging between Henry’s girly thighs.

“I’m sorry I have to do this, girls.”

Cindy raised her flogger into the air and brought it down on Sam’s ass as she held his dick in her hand. She spanked him with the flogger several more times until he was red and hot to the touch.

Henry’s breath got shallower as Cindy stepped over to him. He moved his body forward, but he couldn’t go anywhere. Not unless he wanted to walk out of that door and never return.

Cindy hooked her hand on Henry’s thigh and pulled him upright. She reached between his legs and grabbed his thick dick, wrapping her hand around his base and balls. She used her flogger on Henry’s ass until he was screaming out for her to stop.

He didn’t love the pain like Sam. His ass wasn’t nearly as red, but Cindy was tired of spanking their asses. She wanted to sit on their dolled-up faces.

“Girls, turn around and hang your heads over the edge of the bed,” Cindy commanded.

They shared a curious look before doing what Cindy had asked of them. They hung their heads over the edge of the bed as Cindy stripped naked. She went to Henry first, slowly lowering her pussy lips onto his mouth. Henry gasped as she pressed against him, but he was getting everything he wanted.

Henry held Cindy’s thighs as he lapped at her wet pussy. She had her hands on his chest. She let Henry eat her pussy until she was seconds from cumming, and then she hopped off his lips to walk over to Sam, her legs wobbling as she went.

Sam moaned as Cindy lowered her pussy lips to his face. She was faced the other way than she’d been with Henry, though, so Cindy held the top of Sam’s head as she rubbed her pussy back and forth over his mouth. He gasped but was taking everything that she gave him.

Cindy lifted herself off Sam’s mouth when she couldn’t handle another second. She was going to cum, but there was so much more she wanted to do first.

“Girls, get off the bed and come over here,” Cindy said and pointed to the empty space by her feet.

Sam and Henry climbed off the bed, wearing their slip dresses, crotchless panties, and stockings. They each had tents under their slips. Cindy walked over to them and wrapped her hand around the rods holding up their tents. She looked at each of them, feeling like their trio could work.

“I want you girls to sixty-nine,” Cindy said as she held their cocks.

“What? We can’t do that,” said Henry.

“Yeah, that’s where I draw the line.”

“Don’t forget your feminine voices, ladies!”

They cleared their throats and apologized at the same time.

“It’s okay, girls. Here’s the deal, though. If you sixty-nine each other, then I’ll let you take turns fucking me. Isn’t that what you want?”

They nodded but then seemingly realized what they were agreeing to. Henry looked at Sam, wondering if he could stick the man’s dolled-up cock in his mouth. Maybe it wouldn’t be that bad. He had crotchless panties around his dick.

Sam was thinking the same.

Cindy clapped her hands. “Come on, girls! We don’t have all night,” Cindy said, even though she wasn’t in a rush. She just didn’t want her girls taking forever to do the inevitable.

Henry and Sam shrugged at each other as they got to the floor. They lay opposite each other, slowly lifting their slip dresses as Cindy sat on the edge of the bed and watched. She had one hand on her pussy and the other behind her back for support.

“Fuck,” Sam said in his best girl voice. “Your cock is so big.”

“I like your dick too,” Henry said in a feminine voice. It was surprisingly the truth. Henry found Sam’s cock beautiful as he wrapped his fingers around the dolled-up man’s base.

Parting their lips and sucking each other’s cocks was easier done than said. They both thought the oral exchange would be the worst thing in the world, but that was proving to be far from the truth. Henry loved the salty sweet taste that leaked onto his tongue from Sam’s cock.

Sam loved how Henry’s cock looked sticking out of the pink crotchless panties. It was almost like when Cindy put on her strap for Sam to suck, except Henry also had balls, which Sam couldn’t help but play with as he bobbed his head.

Cindy watched her girls with a wild smirk. They were lost in their own little world. Each had their eyes closed. It was the most beautiful site Cindy had ever seen, and she got the faintest whiff of an idea. A planted seed that would soon sprout, but only after Cindy came.

“Girls,” Cindy said with a snap of her fingers. “You’re forgetting about me!”

Sam pulled his mouth off Henry’s cock, and Henry did the same. They chuckled as they wiped their lips. They got on their knees and faced Cindy, stiff tents poking out from their slip dresses.

“I have plenty of holes for you boys to use,” Cindy said and rubbed her fingers over her pussy lips. “Don’t you want to use them?”

“Yeah,” the girls said at the same time.

“Sam, you’re first. Henry, why don’t you come up here and use my mouth?”

“Yeah,” Henry said and climbed onto the bed.

Cindy got to her hands and knees. Sam went behind her, pulling up his black slip dress to reveal his cock. Henry squatted in front of Cindy and pulled up his dress too. They each entered her at the same time. Cindy’s mouth was too stuffed from Henry’s thick cock to gasp.

Cindy was dripping wet as Sam slid around inside her pussy. He humped her as he held her hips, but he was so close from Henry’s blowjob. Sam looked it too, which Henry noticed.

“Let me fuck her before you cum,” Henry said as he pulled out to his tip. He held his base and shook his dick, which Cindy had between her lips.

Cindy opened her mouth and moaned as Sam pushed deep. He was doing his best, but all he wanted was to cum.

“Cum in me, Sam.”

“Fuck, you’re dirty,” Henry said in his best girly voice. He was trying to stay in character, but it was so hot watching Cindy get split roast, and suddenly the idea of fucking her after Sam came didn’t sound so bad.

Sam threw his head back and moaned as he came deep in Cindy’s pussy. He unloaded into her more than he ever had. It was nearly a full minute before he stopped cumming and finally pulled out of Cindy’s pussy. A few blobs of cum followed his cock.

Henry pulled out of Cindy’s mouth and went to take Sam’s spot behind her. He pushed into her wet, gooey pussy. Her womanhood made squirting sounds as Henry fucked her. Sam’s hot cum leaked out from the sides of his dick.

“Sam, get under there and eat my pussy!”

Sam nodded and crawled under Cindy, who was still on her hands and knees. He propped himself up on his elbows as he pushed his mouth against the top of Cindy’s pussy, making her utter a window-shattering scream. Sam couldn’t believe how close Henry’s cock was to his lips, moving in and out of Cindy at top speed.

He felt Henry’s cock more than he saw it, but the sensation was fucking hot. Sam wrapped his hand around his half-hard cock that was sticking out of his black crotchless panties as he licked at Cindy’s wet, dripping pussy. She was screaming out but told Sam not to stop. She told Henry to fuck her harder.

“I’m getting close,” Henry yelled out.

“Fill me,” Cindy said in a pant.

Henry smacked her ass. His thrusts slowed. Henry pulled out to his tip and held it in Cindy’s pussy as he threw his head back and hollered. Cindy reached down to Sam’s head and pushed it firmly against her womanhood as Henry shot his first load into her hole.

She felt his cock vibrating within her, and it was delicious. Henry pushed deep, and that was what did it for Cindy. Sam’s tongue was also helping. She screamed out as her center exploded with pleasure.

Henry and Cindy came, holding each other as their bodies peaked and came down together.

A huge glob of cum fell onto Sam’s face when Henry finally pulled out of Cindy, but he loved it. He licked his lips, coming back up for air now that Cindy had finally released the back of his head.

Cindy wrapped her arms over their shoulders as they all sat on their knees. They chuckled and tapped their heads together, floating in the clouds of their release.

“Great work, girls, but we’re just getting started.”


 

CHAPTER 7

 

Cindy wanted to see her girls together now that they knew about each other. She really did feel terrible for deceiving them, but all that was in the past. Cindy had presents for her girls. They were due to arrive any minute. It’d been a week since their passionate lovemaking. 

Cindy had tasked her girls with learning how to control their feminine voices. She couldn’t wait to see how far they’d come. They both knew they’d get spankings if their voices weren’t how she wanted them. Cindy also had something she wanted to tell Henry and Sam, but it’d have to wait until she got them dressed up and ready.

There was a knock on the door five minutes later. It was Henry. He was wearing slacks and a button-up shirt. Cindy kissed him on the cheek as he stepped into her place.

“Did you shave?”

“Yes,” he said in a girly voice.

“Perfect. What else have you done today?”

Henry used his practiced voice to recount his day to Cindy. It’d been a boring day at the office, but at least it was the weekend. He wouldn’t have to go back until Monday, and there was no telling what would happen between now and then.

“Your voice is lovely,” Cindy said. “Thank you for practicing.”

“You’re welcome,” Henry said. He placed his hand on Cindy’s side. “Does that mean I get a special treat as a reward?”

“You’re funny,” she said.

“Why is that funny? I’m being serious.”

“I know.” Cindy kissed Henry on the cheek and slipped out of his grip to walk over to the kitchen. She grabbed a glass and filled it with water for Henry.

“When’s Sam getting here?”

There was a knock on the door before Cindy could answer. Henry smirked and took a sip of his water.

“Coming,” Cindy called and practically floated across the room to the door. She opened it and pulled Sam into her arms. He looked at Henry as he hugged Cindy. They’d gained some kind of unspoken understanding.

It was weird being in a three-way relationship, but they were learning to live with it. Their last session had been the hottest of their lives, so why complain? Why overthink it?

“Let me grab you a water, and then I’ll get the presents! I can’t wait until you girls see what I got!”

Cindy filled a glass of water and gave it to Sam before she went to her bedroom. She grabbed the presents and came back to the living room with them, passing one to each of her girls. The large boxes were wrapped in the same pink wrapping paper with white bows with a single index card stuck beneath it to mark their names.

They were careful to open the presents as Cindy preferred. There was an outfit inside each box. Henry’s dress was a red halter top with an open back. She’d also included a fake bra with padding, a blonde wig, and a red thong. He couldn’t believe how beautiful it was and couldn’t wait to put it on.

Sam’s box had a purple tent dress that would stop halfway down his thighs. His box also had a black padded bra, a black thong, black stockings, and a wig with long brown hair.

“You girls will look so beautiful once you put those on. Did you shave before coming over, Sam?”

“Yes,” he said. He wasn’t about to make that mistake twice.

“All right, girls! One of you take the bathroom. The other one can have the bedroom. Or you can change right here. I don’t care, but you need to change, like yesterday!”

Sam and Henry didn’t bother leaving the living room. They stripped naked and changed into the lingerie Cindy had provided as quickly as possible. They were both hairless and shimmering from the lotion they’d applied before heading over to Cindy’s.

Cindy watched as her girls slowly transformed. She had so much planned for them, but it all started with them getting dressed. Henry stepped into the halter top dress and pulled it up his body, placing the tied strap behind his neck. The fabric hung surprisingly well on his fake breasts.

Sam pulled the purple tent dress over his body. They put on their stockings next. They both got a little hard as they looked at the other, wondering if they would head to the bedroom next, but Cindy had other plans.

“Okay, Henry, what color are we painting your nails?”

“We could do red to match the dress. Or whatever color you think,” Henry said in his feminine voice.

“Red works. What about you, Sam?”

“Could I do black, or would that be ugly?”

“Why would it be ugly? I love the semi-goth look on you. You’re like a night princess. The woman who hides in the shadows of the darkness.”

Sam smiled, loving how special Cindy could make him feel. She went and grabbed the nail polish for them. They took it and started on their nails as she went for makeup to match their outfits. She was going to give Sam a smokey eye and a purple lip. She thought Henry would look great with a red lipstick and a light layer of makeup.

“So, girls, there’s something I want to tell you.”

“What?” they asked.

“I’ve thought of new names for you. Girl names.”

They stared at Cindy, waiting for her to continue.

“Right, so Sam. I thought you could be named Selina. What do you think?”

“Selina,” Sam said. “I like it. A lot.”

“What about me?” Henry asked eagerly.

“I thought you could be called, Rita, which is short for Henrietta.”

“Rita,” Henry repeated. “It’s perfect.”

“Rita and Selina. My girls.”

“Yes,” they said together.

Cindy smiled to herself and waited for them to finish painting their nails before she did their makeup. There was still a lot to do, and Cindy couldn’t wait to do it with her girls.

Rita, Selina, and her.

The dream team.

***

“I got you another present, girls, but there’s something you should know before I give them to you.”

“What is it?” Rita asked. She was wearing her blonde wig now, and her face was all dolled-up with makeup. She looked positively feminine. Nobody would recognize her as her old masculine self.

Cindy went to her room and came back with two pairs of heels in her girls’ sizes. She’d ordered them online after checking their shoe sizes the last time they were at her place.

“I got you girls some shoes, but you can only wear them if you agree to go out with me.”

“Go out? Aren’t we already dating?” Selina asked. She held the ends of her brown hair between two fingers, examining it closely. “What do you mean, Cindy?”

“There’s something I want to tell you, but I have to know you girls are serious, so I want you to join me for a drink. There’s a bar down the street. Let’s go for a walk.”

“No,” said Rita. “You can’t be serious! You want me to go outside wearing heels? And this?” Rita asked, referring to her red halter top dress.

“Yes, Rita. I really don’t see the problem. What about you, Selina? Are you coming?”

Selina didn’t look at Rita as she stood from the couch. “Yes,” she said in a soft, submissive voice. “I’ll go.”

“Perfect,” Cindy said and extended a pair of heels to Selina. They were three-inch black pumps. Selina sat back on the couch and slid them onto her feet. She’d never walked in heels, but it’d always been a dream.

Selina stood after her shoes were firmly in place. Cindy helped her walk back and forth across the living room, filling Rita with an insane sense of jealousy.

“Fine! I’ll go,” said Rita.

Cindy smirked to herself and passed Rita the pair of clear open-toed heels she’d gotten Rita. Rita sat down to put them on, feeling like a princess when she got them snuggly in place, but her toes looked so bare!

“Cindy! I need to paint my toenails too! I can’t leave the house like this.”

“Paint your toes, Rita. We’re not in a rush,” she said with a wink.

Her girls were right where Cindy wanted them, so she helped Selina with her walk while they waited for Rita to paint her toenails red. It didn’t take long until they were out the door, looking like three girlfriends going out for a night on the town. The weather was nippy, but they had each other to stay warm.


 

CHAPTER 8

 

Cindy threw the last dart. “Enough playing. I need to talk to you girls.”

“Okay,” the girls said. They all returned to the high-top table where they had their things.

They were on their third pitcher of beer and had gotten more phone numbers than they could count, but they had all the dicks and holes they needed between the three of them. They weren’t interested in adding another to their mix.

“So, girls, I have an idea.”

“What kind of idea?” Rita asked.

Selena licked her purple-painted lips. “Is it a naughty idea?”

Cindy grinned. “You know it is,” she said and took a swig of her beer. “It’s just… watching you two sixty-nine last week was so sexy. The image has been playing in my head over and over.”

Rita looked at Selena. “We could do it again, don’t you think?”

“Yeah,” Selena said with a mischievous grin. “I wouldn’t mind doing that again.”

“What about doing it on camera? For money? We could open one of those accounts where people pay monthly for our content. We could make some spicy videos, girls. They’d be throwing money at us.”

The girls’ eyes widened.

“You mean, like record pornos?” Selena asked. She knew that the makeup and outfits transformed her but going on camera sounded like a bit much. She already owned a successful business. She didn’t need the money.

“Cindy, no, we can’t do that.” Rita shook her head. She had a government job. A reputation. She couldn’t risk all that for a little pocket change.

“Oh, girls, don’t get your panties in a bunch. You’re unrecognizable. Trust me.”

“I don’t know,” said Rita.

“Me neither,” Selena echoed. “Can’t we just have fun? Do we have to record it?”

“No, of course not,” Cindy said with a laugh. She pushed a hand through her strawberry blonde hair and stared at them with a captivating smile. “It was only an idea. Forget I said anything.”

They ordered another pitcher of beer and played a few rounds of darts before heading back to Cindy’s place. Her idea lingered between them, hanging over their heads like a mistletoe at a Christmas party.


 

CHAPTER 9

 

Cindy and her girls were hanging out in the living room. It was Rita’s turn to play a domino, but she didn’t have any that would work. She took a few from the pile until she had one that she could play. Selina only had one domino left and played it, earning twenty points, which made her the winner of the game.

“I won!” Selina said and hopped to her feet. She did a little dance, moving her arms in circles in front of her chest.

“Yeah, yeah!” Cindy said and waved her hand in the air, acting like it wasn’t a big deal that Selina had won.

Everyone was still thinking about Cindy’s idea of making videos for money, even though none of them said anything. Cindy had mostly gotten over the idea. She’d only wanted extra money for them to take vacations, but staying home wasn’t the end of the world. She could have fun with her girls wherever.

Her girls, though, were each stuck on the idea. They thought about recording videos with each domino they played. They hadn’t drunk anything since getting back to Cindy’s, so their minds were clearer, and they wanted to have fun on camera, even though they didn’t know how to say the words.

“So, what should we do now?” Cindy asked. “I’m getting a little tired, but I could probably make it through a movie. What do you say girls?”

“Uh,” Selina said. She didn’t want to watch a movie. She wanted to star in one but didn’t know how to ask. Selina tapped her lips. “What were you saying at the bar? You mentioned something about us recording ourselves.”

Cindy chuckled. “Water under the bridge. Seriously, I just thought we could earn a little side change to take a vacation together.”

“That could be fun,” Rita said quickly.

“Yeah, I could use a vacation,” Selina added.

The girls glanced at each other and smiled. They turned their attention back to Cindy, who look confused.

“Wait, are you two saying what I think?”

They smiled. “Yeah, I think we are,” said Rita.

“Let’s make a movie,” said Selina.

“Shit, okay, wait. Let me go grab my camera and a few toys! Don’t move!”


 

CHAPTER 10

 

Cindy had changed into a short skirt and was wearing nothing on top except a bra. She’d placed a sheet on the living-room floor. There was an assortment of lube and toys on it. They’d moved all the furniture out of the way and covered the windows to keep their location private.

“Girls, are you sure about this? We can afford vacation another way.”

“No, it’s fine. It’s really impossible to tell who I am,” said Selina in her best girl voice.

“Yeah, it could be fun! What if we get a ton of followers?”

“Then we could make a ton of money!” Cindy said brightly. “I promise to keep you guys in the loop. We’ll split everything three ways and only record together. Deal?”

“Deal,” the girls said.

Cindy had a tripod. She set it up and screwed her camera in place. There was a fresh memory card inside the camera, ready to record them for however long they could go.

“So, since this is the first video, I want us to kind of introduce ourselves. We’re going to tell them how I feminized both of you. You can tell them your girl names, but I wouldn’t mention your other names. That’s only for me to know.”

“What about you?” asked Selina. “What should we call you?”

Cindy grinned. “You can call me Mistress or Miss C.”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Grab some chairs girls. I’ll check that the camera is at the proper angle.”

The girls went over to the dining table and brought back the chairs. They put them in place and took a seat. Cindy adjusted the camera before sitting between them. She asked them questions, and they talked to the camera for about seven minutes, using their girly voices the entire time.

Then Cindy grabbed Rita’s face and planted a kiss on her lips. Selina touched her body from behind as her kiss with Rita deepened. Cindy broke the kiss moments later to turn her attention to Selina. She stuck her fingers into Selina’s brown wig and kissed her deeply.

They went back and forth kissing Cindy until she stood up and told them to bend over the chairs. She told them to lift their skirts. Cindy glanced over her shoulder and looked into the camera as her girls revealed their thong-clad dicks. Selina’s thong was black. Rita’s thong was red.

“You girls like cocks up your ass?”

“Miss C, don’t put anything up my ass!” Rita begged.

Selina moved her ass up and down, clearly wanting something in her ass. Cindy winked at the camera and went over to Selina, slapping her girl hard on the ass. Cindy pushed her fingers against Selina’s hole.

“You want me to fuck this ass, girl?”

“Yes, give me your cock.”

Cindy moaned as she reached between Selina’s legs and pulled her cock back, making sure the camera had a good view. She stroked Selina’s member slowly as she pressed her fingers against her hole.

“What if Rita fucks you? You want Rita’s fat dick?”

Selina moaned. “Yeah,” she said in a breath. “I want Rita’s big dick.”

“Come here and look at this ass, Rita.” 

Rita got off the chair and moved it out of the way before going to stand by Cindy’s side. Cindy had Selina’s black thong moved out of the way, revealing her tight hole.

“You want this ass, Rita?”

Rita reached up her red halter top dress and grabbed her dick, which was sticking out the side of her red thong. She stroked her dick as she looked at Rita’s tight hole, knowing it would feel like heaven once she got between those cheeks.

“Yes,” she said. “I want her hole.”

“Grab that lube, Rita.” Cindy said and pointed to the bottle of silicone lubricant at the corner of the sheet.

Rita grabbed the lube and popped off the top. She lathered her cock with one hand as she held up her dress with the other.

“Turn your bodies for the camera,” Cindy said in a whisper.

They adjusted and moved, so that the camera would have a perfect shot of Rita demolishing Selina’s hole with her fat cock. Rita pushed her fingers against Selina’s hole, letting a couple slip into the warmth of her cave. Rita didn’t care that Selina had a cock. She didn’t care what anyone thought because nothing sounded better than fucking Selina’s ass at that moment.

Cindy went to Selina’s side. She reached down and held apart Selina’s cheeks as Rita pressed her thick tip against Selina’s hole.

“Fuck me, Rita!”

Rita moaned and pulled out her fingers before thrusting into Selina’s tight hole. Selina hollered out, but Rita’s dick felt so good. She wanted all the pain that came with the pleasure.

Selina held the back of the chair as Rita pushed deeper into her hole. Cindy watched them with stars in her eyes, holding apart Selina’s cheeks. Rita picked up speed as Selina loosened for her. 

Selina looked over her shoulder once, and the sight was beautiful. Rita had on her blonde wig. Her bosom was swaying from side to side. She was all woman as her dick rammed into Selina’s backside, stuffing her to the max, but it was everything she wanted.

“Fuck, girl, your hole is so tight.”

“Keep fucking me, Rita! Fuck me until you cum!”

“I’m getting close,” Rita hollered.

Cindy smacked Selina’s ass and held her cheeks wider, pulling them as far apart as they would go. “That’s right, Rita! Cum all over her ass! Make it nasty!”

Rita pounded Selina’s hole for another thirty seconds. It felt so good. Selina was warm and tight and there was no barrier between them. Nothing except the slick lubricant, which only made everything feel that much more stimulating.

Rita pulled out of Selina’s hole and stroked her cock, quickly looking at the camera before turning her attention back to Selina’s bussy. Rita was watching Cindy when she couldn’t hold her load another second.

She gasped and came all over Selina’s hole. She thrusted back into Selina’s hole after the third shot of cum left her cock. Rita fucked Selina slowly until she couldn’t cum another drop. She pulled out of Selina and fell to her back.

Cindy grabbed Selina and turned her, making her sit on the chair.

“Pull up your dress,” Cindy said.

Selina did as Cindy asked. Her hard cock was begging for freedom from the restrictive thong. Cindy pulled Selina’s hard womanhood out the side of her black thong. She unhooked her bra and tossed it to the floor, turning to the camera.

Cindy lifted her skirt before slowly lowering herself onto Selina’s cock in a reverse cowgirl position. She wrapped her arm around the back of Selina’s neck as she looked into the camera, riding Selina’s girly dick.

“Rub my clit,” Cindy said to Selina.

Selina reached around and rubbed Cindy’s button, so close to cumming that it hurt.

“I won’t last long,” Selina said in the faintest of whispers.

“What? Fuck, that girly dick feels good, Selina!”

“I won’t last long, Miss C!”

“Cum in me, girl!”

Selina held Cindy’s hips as she bounced up and down on her girly dick. Her hole was still a little sore from Rita fucking it, but she loved knowing that Rita would be around to fuck her whenever she wanted. She loved knowing that Cindy was also there to give her this wet pussy.

Selina smiled and threw her head back, letting out a loud moan. She gripped Cindy’s sides and pushed deep into her before letting her cum fly.

“That’s right, girl! Cum in me,” Cindy said and moved Selina’s hand out of the way to touch herself in the exact right way. She was screaming seconds later and cumming with her girl.

Cindy stayed on Selina’s cock until they were both spent and couldn’t go a second longer. She moved her pussy off Selina’s dick and looked into her eyes before kissing her gently. Rita climbed to her knees and joined them. They kept kissing each other, and that was where their first video would end, but they didn’t stop.

They took a shower together. They scrubbed each other with soap and dried each other with towels before going to Cindy’s bedroom and closing the door to the world.


 

CHAPTER 11

 

Eight Months Later

“Come on, girls! We’re going to be late!” Cindy hollered at Rita and Selina. There was a taxi waiting for them outside. They had a flight to Vegas to catch since they were finally making enough from their videos to afford a vacation. They couldn’t wait to gamble and maybe record a few more videos for their followers, if they got around to setting up the cameras.

“Coming,” Rita hollered.

“Give me one second,” said Selina.

“We don’t have one second, Selina!” Cindy said with attitude.

Her girls were technically going to the airport as boys, but they were using their girly voices now to prepare. They had a long weekend ahead of them and couldn’t wait to leave behind their lives as men. Henry and Sam loved becoming Rita and Selina. They loved recording sexy videos and spending time with Cindy, their woman.

“Ready!” Rita said first.

Selina came running out of the bathroom a few minutes later. “Don’t leave without me!” They’d spent the night at Cindy’s and wanted to make sure they got all their makeup off from the previous night of fun.

“I’d never leave without my girls. How would I have fun if you ladies weren’t on the trip?” Cindy asked. Rita and Selina were her righthand girls. They were the ones who kept her sane. She loved having them in her life.

Rita smiled, feeling beyond grateful to have found Cindy, who’d also brought her Selina. They were Rita’s girls. Her life.

Selina also didn’t know what she would do without Rita and Cindy. No two other people understood her like they did.

“Let’s go, girls!” Cindy said with a snap of the finger. They all grabbed their suitcases and were out the door, off to add another weekend of memories to the books.
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